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sandbags. The balloon was rapidly travelling eastwards in a straight
line, but it had previously been veering about a good deal in various
currents of air, passing over the Plough before it came to us. The
balloon started from Bristol where there was a great Conservative
demonstration and came down at Yatesbury.

The Yatesbury people were terrified when they saw the balloon
descending and some ran away and some stared. But the aeronaut
could get no one to help him or catch hold of the grappling ropes
to steady the balloon, so it came down bump and bounced up again.
At last it was secured and packed, and the aeronaut found board
and bed at the Parsonage. It was said that he had made 30 ascents
before.

Friday, 27 September

Maria told us the story of Anne Kilvert and the cat, and the
Epiphany Star. It seems that when Aunt Sophia was dying Anna
thought some mutton would do her good and went to fetch some.
When she came back the nurse said, 'She can't eat mutton. She's
dying*. Anna put the mutton down on the floor and rushed to the
bed. At that moment Aunt Sophia died and Anna turned round to
see the cat running away with the mutton and the Epiphany Star
shining in through the window.

Wednesday, 9 October

Mrs. Haddrell showed me a brown linnet in her room and she said
she had a lark 'but he makes no charm now'.

Monday, 14 October

Last night I had a strange and horrible dream. It was one of those
curious things, a dream within a dream, like a picture within a pic-
ture. I dreamt that I dreamt that Mr. and Mrs. Venables tried to
murder me. We were all together in a small room and they were
both trying to poison me, but I was aware of their intention and
baffled them repeatedly. At length, Mr. Venables put me off my
guard, came round fondling me, and suddenly clapping his hand on
my neck behind said, It's of no use, Mr. Kilvert. You're done for'.
I felt the poison beginning to work and burn in my neck. I knew it
was all over and started up in fury and despair. I flew at him
savagely. The scene suddenly changed to the organ loft in Harden-
huish Church. Mr. Venables, seeing me coming at him, burst out
at the door. Close outside the door was standing the Holy Ghost.